her appointed Sphere 

Or rufh unbalanc’d thro’ the trackiefs Sky. 

I To reasoning Man the fov’reign Rule afiign’d. 

•His Delegate o’er each inferior Kind ; ^ 

|,Too foon to fall from that diftinguifti'd Place, 

I His Honours ftain’d with Guilt and foul Difgrace 
I He faw the Pride of Earth’s afpiring Lord, 

|And in his Fury ’gave the dreadful Word : 
iStraigbt o’er her peopled Plains his Floods were pour’d 
And o er her Mountains the proud Billows roar’d* 
'Athwart the Face of Earth the Deluge fw^eps, 
jAnd whelms the impious Nations in The Deeps! 

Again God fpake <md at his powerful Call 

|;The raging Floods affwage, the Waters fall, 

|;Tbe Tempefrs hear his Voice, and llraiglu obey, 
pJAnd at his Thunder’s Roar they hade away : 

i lFvom oft' the lofty Mountains they fubfide^ * 

And gently thro’ the winding Vallies glide! 

Till in the fpacious Caverns of the Deep 
;l'hey fmk together, and in Silence fleep. 

I^There he hath ftretch’d abroad their liquid Plains, 

I A :d there Omnipotence their Rage reftrains, 

IjThai Earth no more her Ruins may deplore, 

guilty Mortals dread their Wrath no more. 

I He bids the living Fountains burft the Ground, 

•And bounteous fpread their Silver Streams around : 
•Lown from the Hills they draw their fhining Train, 
jDiftufing Health and Beauty o'er the Pkiin. 
j There the fair Flocks allay the Summer’s Rage, 

And panting Savages their Flame affwage. 

On their fwcet winding Banks th’ aerial Race 
In artlefs Numbers w'arble forth his Praife, 

,Or chant the harmleis Raptmes of their Loves, 

• And cheer the Plains, and wake tl>e vocal Groves. 

Forth from his Treafures in the Skies he pours 
, His precious Blefilngs in refrefliing Show’rs. 
jEach dying -Plant with Joy new Life receives, 

|And thankful Nature fmlles, and Earth revives. 

|The fruitful Fields with Verdure he befpreads, 
iThe Table of the Race that haunts the Meads, 
jAnd bids each Foreft, and each flovv’ry Plain 
.Send forth their native Phyfic for the Swain. 

I Thus 


Thus doth the various Bounty of the Earth ^ 

Support each Species crowding into Birth. 

In purple Stteams fhe bids her Vintage flow, 

And Olives on her Hills luxuriant grow. 

One with its generous Juice to cheer the Heart, 

And one illuftrious Beauty to impart ; 

And Bread of all Heav’n’s precious Gifts the chic:f 
From defolati'ng Want the fure Relief. 

Which with new Life the feeble Limbs infpires. 

And all the Man with Health and Courage flres. 

The Cloud-topt Hills with waving Woods are crown’d. 
Which wide extend their facred Shades around, 

There Lebanon's proud Cedars nod their Heads j 
There Bajhan't lofty Oaks extend their Shades ; 

The pointed Firs rife tow’ring to the Clouds, . 

And Life and warbling Numbers fill the Woods. 

Nor gentle Shades alone, nor verdant Plains, 

;Nor fair cnamell’d Meads, nor flow’ry Lawns 
jBut e’en rude Rocks and dreary Defarts yield ’ 
jRetreats for the wild Wand’rers of the Field. 

[Thy Pow’r with Life and Senfe all Nature fills-,’ 
jEach Element with varied Being fwells. 

Race after Race arifing view the Light, 
jl hen filent pafs away, and fink in Night. 
il 1 he Gift of Life thus boundlefly beftovv’d, 

.Proclaims th’ exhauftlefs Hand, the Hand of God. 

I Nor lefs thy Glory in th’ etherial Spheres, 

Norlefs thy ruling Providence appears. 

I There from on high the gentle Moon by Night 
In folemn Silence flieds her Silver Light, 

And thence the glorious Sun pours forth his Beams, 
t hence copious fpreads around his quick’ning Streams. 
jEach various Orb enjoys the golden Day, 

And Worlds of Life hang on his chearful Ray. 

\ Darknefs their fix’d Courie mainuin. 

And ftiil the kind Vichiitudes remain : 

For. when pale Night her fable Curtain fpreads. 

And wraps all Nature in her awful Shades, 

Soft Slumbers gently feal each mortal Eye, 

^retch d at their Eafe the weary Lab’rers lie, 
he reftlefs Soul ’midlt Life’s vain Tumults toft, 

I'otgets her Woes, and ev’ry Care is loft, 

« 


Then 



